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kees. Toll ‘em | aln't seed wone, an'
fey nst why dis roastln’ dat turkey
dosm fur dis niggah ‘love. *'Kase 1 joss
hear about freedom.’ 1 1ole 'em. 1 got
no mammy, 6o mlssos, no chile, only
my yaller dog Slim. Doove roast dat
turkey all for dis niggah's jubilee,'
“Den dey eat dat turkey an' pone
an’ nebber gib we pone an’ nebber say
T'ank yo', Plack Sam. All d¢ time
dey entln' dey kept lookin' up to dem
paoles averbend, wmusin' like dey wuni
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[Copyright, 108, by C. N. Lurls,]
HE bird was a turkey, not an
eagle, and I'll not say that It
met its fate Thanksgiving day,
but It pnssed the way of n-ll
‘hankagiving birds about Nov,
hs0a, . This nncertain chronology Is due
2o the fact that half a dozen of us war
rison refugees, who had escaped from
he Georgla stockades, were making
pir bomeward jJjourney by the wsole
uldance of the north star. When we
truck the custern slope of the Cum-
orland mountalug in  wouthwestern
“irginia  Inte autumn was upon us
‘e plentiful wild grapes had boen
fouched by frost, persimmons were
fropping, dead vipe, and corn had been
hucked und storsd bogond our repcl,
Ve didn't know the day of the weoek,
uch less that of the month, for we
assed days and nights sometimes bid-
ng from pursuers In dark caves amd
lept from albeer exhanstion without
ference to the rising or the setting of
he sun, One day we came upon a cabin
hidden In the monntain wikls cecupled
y A negro whp, ke ourselven, was a
fogee. At the begloning of the war
he ind rman away from his mnster In
ast Tennedsee and started blindly to
meet up with “Massn Linkum's so
e Having lost his way nud gof
vightenad by the roaming boshwhaok-
. who nfested the mountulng, be
ullt a eabla and walted for that ju
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see behin' dare, Doy keep mighty still,

dongh. One secesh, he stan' oniside,
[ Binek Bam n-eber goln' eat turkey AN’ de odiders take some turkey o
Wim. Bymeby dat mun be say, ‘Sht

twell freedom done come, First turkey
I votely he git fat an' nice. an' fresdom
aln't cowe, so he git ole an' tongh, an'
1 gib him ter de busz'nls, Second tur
key he glt fut, too, but no freedom yit.
| He git tough, an® de buex'rds git him.
[ Den 1 coleh one mo', an' I say dis de
| bird 0" freedom, shuab. Now, luk yer"

With that he Jed the way up the
mountnin side till be came to a tangle
of wild grape vines which fell over
the mcks and trees Hke o buge wall,
These be parted deftly and conducted

an' dey all grab delr swords an' pls-
fols un' soeak out, nebber sayin' out
tin', Den | know why dey doan go
peekin’ behin® dem poles where yo' all
hidin an’ dopn take Bluck Sumn nlong
bLack to he olé mansa.”

We hunger and the van-
Inhed Inxurles over this reclial, for we
had heard of |
Noali's company
of  bushwbnek
era, who
guerndsd asCon

forgot our

Myps

us to a spocious glen shut put from

the prying world, Thed to a stake with gy A5

A long rope was o fat turkey. “See do et 4 RIS

bird o freedom?" ssyw he, with & pnw:l--r” F8 < K

broad African grin. “Cotebed dis chick :':.:lz -d“:lfr. "|1;
] o (11 0

nbout lns® Chrin'mus ober de twoun'n.
Hide Blm yer all day, an’ nighttime
tuke bhim out in de beech woods so he

norant moun -
thinecers, selzing

get fat fo' de day o' Jubllee. Now 1 got :::-'|i:r|nl’|l::t:-|r:‘nl:;:
e Thanksgibe ! ' .
f Kibeh tns'e In de woufl, an for their pro-

Jubllee done come.*
After more of his palaver It was set-
tiwl that he wounld roast the bird In

fessed gunrdinn:
ship of the ter

»
rude oven bullt In the hillside, then rtory. Part of
: thelr  buslneas
serve It in the cabin, Meanwhile we was 40 haad' off
wornout trumps woulld sieep ourselves et
runsway pris.

Inte o fAtting appetite for the Jublflee

: oners and fugl
fenst, which wasa to be turkey and corn

tive slaves and

wne.  Black Sam led na Liae the

o ( n lel v back w th return them to

cnbin nnd sboved aslde some of the "
ies which wad Hloori for ti SRpMvity: o
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loft overbead. Cllmbing up with the

 the toleeation of
thi loenl Confod
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I'm thEakfdl for the

1 quite pscaped a sunstroke

iBecause, you see, I'm much
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GDLLY THANKFUL

ownly nwnltod
BY o the woipiel  of
" o Black Sum's
] m GREENE HAM WAR KITTING LIKE wtory.
W A MOUNNER
o : "1 looks at

-
<5~

g body ancakin® up an' holler in de do',
__,_...--/' "Whar dem rels? ‘What relm yo
1L . 1 mean? 1 suy
sunshine, an' I'm thnnkfull for the c-!ggél; “\Cap'n Noab's company! he say
\ I'm thaok{cl for the best o' health an' feelin’ rather pro&d "We sl ‘em comin’ (s woway lan'
- (7 night.! s one & Yankee all in Mue,

| "T" think jh spite o accideats that carry folks” away
I still cph say U'm thankful I'm a-livin' here t'day! /
~tve-saldly dodged the trolleys, which are always grounds (ﬂor fear;

An' 59 I'm filled with thankfulness an' ain't disposed t' fret

¢rnte authori
TR We knew
the risk of cross.
Ing thelr bopten
trall wmd breath

i~
]

dem turkey booes an' dat empty pote

"Y' . dish,” contlnued be, “an’ 1 moan "Ease
JRE——-== I"ﬂ - [ f
e ‘-— - yo' ull gt none. Den [ skeered call
— yo "kase yo' kill dis niggab fo' shoah

I stan’ lookin® at de bopes, gittin® hon

_—— -}
grier ev'y minute Nex' UVing sowe

oo’ 1 up an' tole ‘lm 1 rose dat turkey
wll by wyse't an' Cap'n Noal's wen
cowe et "ty all an' den ran awny
Dls Yank be laff all norost he face, bot
! he make po polse ', Speck he
‘5 i Plnk Lok funny bow de rebs oot dis
chlle’s turkey an' poue, Den he go out
de do', an' loug come about N0 Yanks

- -~
in the dog days o' the year. _

too poor t' own an auto yet
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“Den 1 glt mind at dems Yanks, an' |

say: ‘S'pose yo' t'ink dis niggah eryin’
"‘Kuse e got po tirkey an' pooe, e nn'
| Slim. 1 ain't eryin’. 'se luMno' on de
nside "kawe 'ee g free niggah,' Den dey
wll 1Ial ng'ln un' go way down de lane,
sncakin® pfter dem Naal's men, Now,
what yo' all laffin’ at¥

"“Yankes Bam? Are you

-

soldiers,

Perhups since last Thanksgivin' if
1 might have been a-guidin' o an

I might t'day be lyin' in some qui

| havent raced an auto,

An so I'm duly thankful
T' weepin wile or orph
I'm thankful for the sunsi

With the worry that 1s

.

ilee of freodow bis slmple falth tald
iy must cope,  With
ursting from thelr sockeis b blstatie
) our slory of the emancipation binsw
Ancoln bad struck the fetters off from
very slave and If onee he conld reacvh
Fankee tervitory there would bw ue
iore dragging Lim back e wlavery
When the poor wrelch compt ¢ hpended
i wonderful story he sat nilent for
long time. Then he joaked lnto the
hice of each of us, A gleam of prace
rowing brighter and brighter on bile
bony skin, *Yo' nll is shual “au®
anks.' mald he, “eise yo' sin't talkin
at newny to Black Sam." Nothiug we
uld say was stropger than the n.l'
o's logle. “Yo's Yanks, an' yo's hun
I'se Buogry, too—bungry for tur
oy, Knwe dis abwut Thanksgibeb lim..
3¢ gwine kill de bird o freedom &%
ib yo' all & diuner” For & moement
* thought the startiiug news of eman
pation hud turned the pour slaves
ralt, There was no sign of pouliry
Itare about the premises.
Black Bam saw the doubt wrilten oa
ir fuced. “Oh, I'se got dat torssy, all
ght!" he shouted. “Bin walta’ tree
pir fur tas'e o him. "Twus dis a-Way:
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An' had a fearful smashup in some record breakin race;

An so | say I'm thankful that I'm livin' here tday
An' had the luck t keep myself well out o' danger's way.

Though things have been aglin me in a way, I've no regret;
I'm thankful that an auto hasn't mangled me as yel

Il own | broke no record, but | havent been in jail

ans on this blest Thanksgivin day.

I'm thankful I am livin' an a4 moan
But, more than ail, I'm thankful that 1 hav

. |
- I

almonl |

sure ¥ gasped hadf a dozen in n breath,
We didn't make any nolse, ¢lther, ot
being certnln we wore out of the woods
yet: but every mother's son of os grin
ned ke the man in the moon. Yankees
of the right stripe were what we¢ were
looking to meet up with wore than »
| feast of turkey and pone,
; “Shunh, mars, shuah. Linkum sogers
from up de Kanawha way. | ‘heersd

I'd been a tml&rmire
Auto here an' there

et restin’' place

so Lve heard no victim wail:
there's no damage bills t pay |

hine an 1'm thankful for the ucmd.l
in the crowd

en't been beset
as yet! '

born of auto ownership

§ by Bay feeal §

welp of & mmide beheh, we fon |
iR grass for 044 W0 RCKRAPED TOGNTIRN & LITILE YANKRE
| efdgn 1 M Y
I oy # } W, mw WAl Sl Cap'on Noali'a men say dey il sheepred
[ il wirest by 8 bole cut in A o Yankee sogers plotin® dis a-way”
Bubiey it ! hin \ At last we were among friends-—good
mwvied the loose poles | LRl etiogh fortune (0 deaw thanks from
| tion M| . husliwheekin veurning stomachis, We seraped w0
ij,’\llu" luk fur yu 6§ GG y gether & little Yunkee money 1o e
with n chucki 1" ! ‘) ward Black Sam for the loss of his
propare the tUrke) Sublle¢ dinter and for saving onr necks
Afr a long sovh i ' witlh that love nigger biuff, which =
grept down Crow L. W electively dulled the curlosity of
that we bLmd pot Iasedh Jihany Koahi's Infaineus gong
feaur. Migck Sam wWas The negro grinnsd at the wght of
wolrner. w il Janik Fellow v the greenbacks, oowing with hils newly
a compatbon in misery By Alwoversd freedom. We kept on grin
of & waning Dre in the cplmbey ping iu our joy st belng once mure io

“rod'n counlry.” surrounded Ly boys
{n blue. No doubt the bLushwhackers
| were grinnlug. oo, over the after taste

saw the wall ploked bopes of o fo
and somé scraps of poae an the boa
What bad bappened ¥ Burely that wes
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| of that uncspecied diuner. They got
away from thelr pursuers, but we
dide't begrudge them this good for
tune, And as we got pext o Usdle
best who tremblingly begnn B sy | gagcs fat retions in the saddle potebos
of the disastrous Jubllee fote.  Sall| op Opook's Kanawhba cavalry division »
be: “Dess § git dat turkey a0’ dal pooe | four howre Ister we didu’t begrudge
ready au’ sk 10 call 3o' all to Thanks | qpem their mosopoly of Misck Haw's
giben when ‘loug come passel o Cp S | gobiiee turkey and pose.

begone segro and his woebwgone 1o
I bad nit regalod thetnedves oo the bizd)

of freedom, We jooked from obe 1 |
tise otler of our cxowd and theég W our |

G siggnbe ine get fres all
.‘:.ml-;-n_".-'?"""

Nosl's secesh crilter cOmPany saeskiu’ FRANK TOWNLEY.
arcund sn' say dey loakis” fwr Yam —
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